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INJURD INNOCENCE, XS. 
Ord Whatley's dif oſit ion was naturally good 


but the thoughtlef 8 period of twenty-two, / f | 
nb birth, and bad company, together with © |} 


the facility of boundleſs gratification, all equally 
- deſtruQive of reaſon and ſentiment, liad over- 
borne the voice of nature, that guardian voice, 
which whenever we attend to it, calls us to the 
paths of truth; in ſhort, Whatley had all that 
Was politely careleſs, or agreeably extravagant; 
and the foundation of the whole was a very fine 
eſtate in the county of Salop. _ . 
Sir Thomas Ward was his favorite, that gen- 
tleman had an etigaging addreſs, and a ſeductive 
wit ; he was a moſt powerſul advocate for plea- 
fate; for he had the art of giving a prevailing * 
charm to every ſabject he undertook to det end. — 
He therefore found no great difficulty of making 
a diſciple of Whatley; a young mind is ſub- 
ſervient to the ſenſes and eaſily yields to every 7 
flatteriug overture; .. 5 
Lord Whatley, after being agreeably entertain | 
ed at dinner with his companions, his head full 
of voluptious images, was walking alone in one 
of the villas of the park. It led him inſenſibly 
to the houſe of one of his tevants, whoſe name 
was Adams; he went in, the whole family ex- 
preſſed their pleaſure on being honoured vith ſuch WM 
a viſit. The honeſt farmer prefented his children 4 
to his Lordſtrip, Bel, my = 5 Te: x 


ellecte of your nk I. bave 88 
theſe children to love and ſerve you, while, tor: 
my own pait, I {hal} evermore "retain the moſt 
profound ieſpect and gratitude.” This intereſting 
old man expreſſed himſelf with that heart-felr 
empbaſi:, which ſome forms. true eloquence; 
'haying been originally intended for the church, 
e bad bis education at Oxford, where he had ſtu; . 
died with uvuſs] pioficiency ; ſome expected 
mis fortube had changed his deſigu, but he had 
talents which might have given dignity to * 
| lation. | 
Lord Whatle oy was Airuck with the fizure of a 
girl, who ſcemed to be about ſixteen, and was one. 
of the farmers youngeſt coughters, The dignity 
of her mind was defplayed in her countenance; 
and mcdelty gave a dceper bluſh to the roſes on 
her checks. Suflice it to ſay, that it was impol- 
bie to look upon her 2 bu two ſentiments 
that carried away the heart; that is admiration 
and the whote energy cf Ley The latter ſoon 
mode i: s inroacs on the eat of this young lord. 
- When Fanny ſpoke, eviry word, went io tbe 
55 of Whattey, and completed her requeſt.— 
He would have laid his command on Adams, bot 
bhe ves no longer the lord, the maſter of Fauny, 
| his farmers deughier. He haa let fall fome bro- 
5 i expreflions, Fanny bad conſtlted him. 
EX 52 Retuining te bis enpanege, {mittzn the ſoul, 
. Ah! my friencs, faid te, it is over with me, [ 
| an no louger myſelf, 1 have bebeld beauty, vir- 
tue, icve. I bave ſeen the everlaſting miſtreſs 
| of my heart! ! © But pray, ſaid Sir Thomas with 
! an arch 9119 who may this adorabie ercature bet 
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© This nanny the daughter of my | tenant, but 
formed to be queen, the ſovreign of the univerſe, 

a goddeſs ! a peaſant's daughter! replied the 
baronet, My dear Lord, you are molt extrava- 
gant; this is the genuine language of romantic 
love. You lovers! heaven wants a ſupply of 

| goddeſſes: all, all are diwiniuies there“ 

No more of your trifling, Sir Thomas, it is 
impoſhble for you to juoge my paſſion; you have 
not ſeen its object. Angelic creatute! what a 
ſhape ! What a voce! Oh my friend! how ſhall 
bear this ſevere {troke ? Hew pe ſſeſs my Vanvy ? 
if not, I die. What is it you ſay ? die if you do. 
not poſſeſs your tenant's daughter your dependent 
pour ſervant ! wy dear Whatley, your bead is 
turned: what binders you to gratify yourſelt # 
fpeak, command, ſend for her, the 1s but toe hap- 
py to pleaſe you. 
By my ſoul-my Lord, this love makes ſiravge 
metamorpohſis; Why you are gone into a ſtrain; - 
that I-would not pardon an irich fortune hunter, | 
that was making his addreſſes to.ſome well joĩn- 
tured widow, Hox—you Mult be in jeſt, can yew 
ſuppoſe that Fanny is a gem that is not to be pur- 
chaſed ? money, my dtar Whanley, money! AL 
dams will be extremely obliged to you, —and- lit- 
tle Fanny do yau think that the will be much diſ- 
turbe d at your propoſal ? Sir Thomas replied hi 
Lordſhip; © your wit ovetbeats vour reaſon; theſe 
are the very pecple that have virtue, and Ade ws 
will nct' proftitute his own and his Caughter's 0 
nour for money: no, Iwill not donnd the heat 
of a father ; bow could I preſume to make ſuch a 
propoſal? Fanny! I mult forget her, nd fie , 
Lioye her: already 10 reſpect her!? | | 
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The batonet interrupted with a bueſt of raigh: 
9 5 Come, my friend, ſaid he, take courage; 


5 when was love unateended by hope We 


Adams had given his daughter an excellent edu- 
cation, and ſhe was riamed as an example of pru- 
gence ard politeneſs throughout the 3 neigh- 
bourhood. 5 

One of her relations, miniſter of 4 neighbour- 
ow parilb,: had taken pleafure in forming and 
embelliſhing her mind; and to him ſhe was in. 
debted for attainments far beyond her years. 

The precepts of the- miniſter had not, 8 
prevented from diſcovering that ſlie had.a heart. 
The ſight of this young Lord convinced her of it 

at once. He frequently repeated his viſit to the” 
fitmer, or rather to his daughter ; and ſhe every 
time made a new impreſſion on him. He became 
penſive, melancholy ; the whole artillery of the 

baroners humour was played upon him in vain, 
it could not baniſh that delightful penſiveneſs 
Which for ever curied his heart towards the ami- 
üble daughter of Adams. 

Fanny, one day preſented him with a noſegay. | 
. My Lord, ſaid ſhe, blaſhing, I could with theſe 
flowers were better ; I gathered them on purpoſe 
for your Lordſhip. flowers from your hand 
moſt beautiful "4h replied his Lordſhip, muſt: 
always be acceptable.” This compliment, or ra- 


6 ther real expreſhan of what he felt ſoon found 


its way s0 Fanny's heart. Her ſine complection 


aſſumed à deeper bluſh. Her parents had not 


heard the anſwer he made her. Upon his return 
home he gave the flowers a thouſand kiſſce. The 
daronet did not fail to trait him like a Czledonian 


or an Artamenes. »My dear friend, {11d he, you 


muſt certainly have Ie thoſe piteous French ro- 
mances. You muſt never ſhew your face in Lon- 
dou, you will be pointed at as you go along the 
ſtrect. I thought you would have made an incom- 
parable lovelace, but you are a Menalcas by a 
fountain's ſidde. OE OT 14 
Sir Thomas-accompanied his friend to the far- 
mer's He ſaw Fanny. He was diſconſerted; he 
had need of his whole force of his wit and hu- 
mour to defend himſelf againſt the ſtroke that bad 
wounded Watley. He intends to. addreſs himſelf 
in the language of the town to the reſpective vil- 
lager. She ſpeaks. He is in conſuſion. At 
length, however, he reſumes his pleaſantry. 
Withdrawing to have ſome private converſation 
with Adams, the old worthy man returns, lifting 
np his eyes to heaven, pale, ready to fink into the 
round, death in his countenance. - * Go, my 
children. Ah! my Lord, throwing himſelf with 
folded hands and ſtreaming eyes at the feet of 


Whatley, * What have I done, that you have 
{worn my ruin and diſgrace? That Gentleman, 


ſaid he; my dear. (addreſſing himſelf to his wife 


and pointing to the baronct, ) has offered me mo-- | 


ney to give up Fanny to my Lord: No, my lord, 
do not think us capable of proſtituting our dear 
child: take our lives but leave us our honour, it 
| 1s the only poſſeſſion we have. Are we no lon- 
ger worthy to be called your ſervants? Vu ſeem 
Jiſturded my lord. You then had no ſuch deſigns 8 
it is you ſir, who have given bis lordſhip ſach | 
counſel as this. Alas! what would my lord his 
father, have ſaid ? be treated us like his children! 
My dear Adams, interrupted Whatley, I never 
pad any ſuch idea. This is the inſpfferable pleas 


- 


* 


ſantry uf my rien. Set your. heart at . * 
Certainly, my lord, (anfgered he) ITnever could 
apprehend that you could ſo far forget your for- 
mei goodneſs the grateful creatures that are al- 
ways bleſſing you. As to you ſir, ſaid he, turn- 
ing to Sir Thomas, I muſt tell you, if thef2 are 
pout pleaſantries, they are very vile ones; we 
way be poor, but we have a ſenſe of honour is 
well as ycu, If one of my equals, added he, with 
nu voice choaked up with grief, had made ſuch an 
infamous propoſal, Iſhould have gone to theſe 
| extremities, which row have been; prevented by 
reſpect, I tell you onee more, my dear Adams, 
myfriend did not mean to inſult you, he, bag 
only in jeſt, Laſk pardon for him.“) | 
Do you aſk pardon for me ? faid Sir Thot, 
"1 Undoubtedly ſaid his lordſhip, and you ought: to 
aſk it of the meaneſt perſun you hade offended? | 
Then he is your maſter. How cruel io be the 
 occafion of my ſufferings! Yon bave offeuded 
= the father cf my. Fanny. 1 
I haxe deſcribed Whadey as one of tubfe  Foung 
Lords that conceal their defects under the var- 
niſh of politeneſs. lam not now inconſiſtent; | 
but love works miracles. - It had made of a frivi- 
. lous and inſolent lord, a timorous and reſpectable 
lover and had opened his mind to the influence 
of virtue. The complaints of poor Adams had 
vexed him; and Sir Thotnas muſt have been con- 
neaed with him in the clofeſt intimacy,” 28 the 
conduct of that worthleſs man of faſhiou Was not 
| | followed by an open rupture. Vr 
1 ' Whatley was diſtreſſed. He loved Fanny 
\ he did not dare to ſee her. He was equally 1 0 
| of ſeeing thefather and te daughter. His friends 


Adams from that moment had loſt that chear- 


5 


— 


dragged him to London, and plunged him once 
more into thoſe faſhionable follies aud extrava- 
gances Which the world calls pleaſure. 


— * 


fulneſs which. is the happy portion of the inhabi- 
tants of the'country. He was not ſatisfied wit! 
Lord Whatley's promiſes. He locked upon his 
7 davghter's: gfowitg begutjes with a ſigh, aud the 
teat was [ohietimes read » to overflow tlie eye-lid. 
| My dear Father, faid Fanny, may I aſk you,” 
the teaſon why you look ſo fad ? Thave obſerved. 
that for ſemetime'yqur Tooks have often been fixed, 
on me; and you ſhed tears: Can 1 have. given 
you, my dear parent, any realon to be diſſatisfied? 1 
Will you no longer love your Fanny? Chid. 
obſerve what 1 ſay, and anſwer me ingenicuſ7ß. 
Andeed, dear ſit, I have always ſpoken the. tro 
„ c Ee ae 
Tell me then what are your ſentiments of my 
lord? what do you think of him? ſpeak tlie truth 
 -Fthink, father, (ſaid he, with bluſhing checks 
and downealt eyes,) that be is very amiable ; do 
you not think the ſame? My dear child, you 
muſt learn to know ten. This Lord, whom you 
think ſo amiable, would have brought me and 
188 poor mother with ſorraw;totbe grave; would 
have deprived me of all that Ted moſt dear; of 
my beteved Fanny!“ Sir, what is it you ſay?” 
'He would. my dear child, (dapſing ber in bis 
beſom, and bathing her with tears,) he would 
have diſhonoured me; he wou'd have taken you 
fror the indulgence of a liceptiors paſſion ;-for his if 
__ wiſtreſs ! Upon this he ſank down into the arms 
- of- hj9Vavghter. © Heavers ! what horrid wretch⸗ 
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es-are wen who cou! 10 * thought this of mY 
jord Take care of the ſnare that may be laid' 
vou. Receive no letters from my lord, never be 
a moment alone; be always, if poſlible,, in the. 
boſom of your father and mother. ee ö 
chat the greateſt of all poſſeſſions. js innocence. 
Fanny Nept. No, my de e no, Jon! 55 
all never have reaſon to bluſh for me. did not, 
. apprebend any thing le this from my. Lorg,: 
What a barbarous man to diſturb our bappineſe! 
ch! that be may never come here.“ Gratituds 
ad reſpe&, my child, are due to tk and it will 
he your duty to obſerve a profound filence.; N 
bed directed bp ny advice. h 
{ 2 His id:a, neverthcleſs, was ail with Tanny'; {3 : 
and pollibly {he pattook of the impreſſion he had 
made. Her lover, in vain, had recourſe to the 
1 | diffipation of bis former amuſements. He, had 
ſ - received a wound that the air of London could 
© . not cure; every pleaſure yielded to the remem- 
brance of Fanny ; the was in every ſcene, in eve+ . 
Ty object; ſo that, without wang, for the ſpring... 
be returns into the country... 
He was no ſooner arrived at his le that 88 
Vent to the houſe of the tenant. The timorous | 
aud reſpectful tebaviour/of love made him more 
. amiable. - Fanny would fain have perſuaded. ber- 
ſeif io look upon him with, Fern but he had 
acquired new charms. * . 
One day be met with Fanny at a 1: ite diſtance 1 
from the tarm; ſhe appeared more beautiful, more 
| . thau ever he had ſeen ber. A well fan- 
ci: hat on her head, the ſragrant, flowers ibat 
- fell negligently by her. ide. her bair in a diſorder: - * 
A to all bereleganee ad ba her in 
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+ friend alone ſhould bear the blame, never had 
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leave me! What have I done, beautiful Fanny? 
Wyhatcrime have I committed?“ Ah my lard! 
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auofom, tbe tears that fell from her ſine eyes up- 


on the roſes of her checks, theſę were the cireum- * 


ſtances of that enchanting figure, in which he 
then ſaw the miſtreſs of his foul. She was ſeated 


at the foot of a tree, and it was to perceive: that 


her yonng heart laboured under ſome opprellive 
ſentiment, Whatley threw himſelf at her feet. 
ein tears, my ſweet angel! gid he. At the ſame 


have taken ber hard, ſhe withdrew it haſtily, and 
would have ſorced herſelf from him and fled te 
the farm. No, my diyine creatme, yqu will not 


leave me, let me flee to my father; he has for. 
bidden me to ſpeak or to ſee you. It was very 


cruel, my lord, (added ſhe with tears.) ta think 


of taking the advantage of our poverty; you haye 
given great diſturbance to my father and all my 


relations. I have not deſerved ſuch treatment 


n « * F 


from your lordſhip, 


* 


lowed her. Ah! Fanny, do not accuſe me; m 
ſuch an execrable thought : Is it e Jad. 
who love you to diſtraction, ſhould: treat you 


deſign to 1 his daughter. Les my dear 
Adams, I will repeat it before you, and in the 


| — 
* jd 92 


: L _ 
* a 3 ſe. . 186 x * 


In pronduncing theſe laſt words, the was ade 
__ - vancing towards the farm houſe : his lordſhip fol. 


- 


moment ſhe roſe and cried, My lord! Howould | | 


— 


— 


Without reſpect?“ He perceived Adams coming 
towards them with a look of anger, intimating a 


face of heaven, that T adore your charming daugh- 

ter, he js yirtue itſelf, dreſted by the gracegand ' 
it is my pride to tay myleff at her feet, my fortune 
Py ,nououn, and my heart.“ Fanny Vulled: 
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Aue to e 15 te Was not” 8 101 
* the digal y of lady Whatley Y. * No my lord, 1 
will never agree that you Ahould” _marry. beneath 
-of the fame opinion ; and have the honour, 3 


on this 6ccafion, and what is yours, \. nay. Once 
- more Tooked gn lord! Whatley and, Kept. Arc 


* laid the, but that yes was "prohoutced with ;a 
4 


bea accent; her heart would have Tracks 


ud up. what het ton 10 had fe fall. n 


ö 5 
„ 2 What A triuioph fe r Fanny! I fe: love 1 ward. 


dave 


Whatle aud what. . traufport muſt the 1 
| telt to Roa h his paſſion lo great as to offer her: mar- 
» riage! Her loves did not let the thivg xelt here; 


not iheſe, child, your ſentiments 7 Jes, father, - 


yourſelf ;. my wife, and Fanny herſelf, will be 


- their, ſtead, to' point out to you. what 38 Lf our 97 + 
a 


F - every Gay he viſited Adams, The fame perſcves | 


rance of demanding Fanny in "marriage : gti bis 


5 _ part, and the. ſame” fortitude. of refafal on he 
. wWorthy farmer's. My! lord at le engeh. dctermined 
| 


mutt paſs this way, and depended. on her curio 
ty for taking up the paper, on which: he wrote 


- holds the billet; but! is e e mould 
16967 it. I ce | . : 
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* -  ſuperſeription.. Fanny comes to the tree;and be- 


to writs to the miltrels of his fate. lle leaves the 
leiter at the foot of a tree. He knew that 5 


— 


13 It- "ap , 


5 185 ad 
1 e daes the Plage, 1 an n 18 4 
„ - Iwoluntary impulſe. unfolds the paper, and, (Ten 
1 N A reads the. following addieſ:: | 
Tou will ea¹ν diſcover m is ie writer of 
f of this leiter, and ta whom, it is addreſſed. 
It proceeds from the: mo/t tender and»: moſt 
4 paſſionate. of: men. It is addreſſed to the moſt | 
1 udorable, but the moſt eruel, the moſt bar- 
 darous' of women. Can tlie beautiful Fanny 
ſe de ignorant that the hippineſs. of Lord What- * 
ley-depends ſolely on herſelf and her reſpecta- 
ble father? I can.only give her my Rand and 
m) heart; the ſacriſice is not ſufficient: 5 4 
0 preſs my love; I know; it well, my charming I 
"Fanny ! but it is all that is in my power,” If 
you love me, if you had the leu ſenſe of pity I 
Rb your unhappy Whatley ,Lfhould be in hea- | 
= = 2. The lover, the adorer, of "my divine - 
f ley,” {6 aule. become her band. But, ah! 
el, 20555 Ta figh that breathes nat for 
You I And yet: 425 ſighs muſt ſaon. expire in 
. death Soligit your father to male me haps | 4 

. Belieue that you: will be the: happieft; 
moſt adored of women.- Virtue and beau. 
Tevet all ahnten Tou Rav@iread' Ha- 


liftments, ſhould, [the her, be ap 9 
and. rewarded. But ah! angelic creature 
| gan it be adequate recompenge lo you. to. make | 

oe ſovereign.miſtrefs.of . a man who:has the Þ 
, mo «difinguihhed: throne on earth d offer 
1 . * oe" wil — whether 


14 ) 
alley 6400 * the mo/t wretched of beings, x 
or live the moſt happy of men: - 4 
= Fanny kept the lerter in her hand, peruſed it 
na hundred times, and always with the moſt . 

| ſenſibility with repeated exclamations of tender 
ſorrow. She conſiders whether ſhe ſhould new i 

| It to her father. She-is afraid, by ſdppreſling it, 
ol breaking ber promiſe. She ſees him, runs to- 
5 wards bim, and with tears that interrupted her 
voice, ſhe cried, Take it, father, {ee here a let- _ \ 
ter from my lord, which bave found. Pyor lord! 

he is very unhappy — he ſhould die? e 
Adams read ny letter. Fanny, you never 


: - . F 
2 2 N - 5 ”— *T- 5 A 
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$ conceal any thing from me. Do you love my lord 
She ſobbed violently.” My dear child, you have | 
not told me all; you are not in the hands of ry 
ſevere judge, inveſted with paternal authority, but 
of a tender friend. What do you expect ſrom this 
Ml bo epi paſſion ?  Your-honour. is dear to you? 
Oh fir, a thouſand times more than my life, Well 
and would youever flatter yourſelf of being lad 
"Whatley ? Would you take the advantage 
of a moment of weakneſs, or illuſion, to inftinge ' 
every duty I owe to my maſters and MEL 
Are you aſhamed of your huwble condition, of | 
Four: father's povert 
. My thor, Mig enn with folded hands, abs 8 
F | Hoods ef tears, heaven is my witneſs, how much wo 
love and honour you, If you love me, then, 
ende, you will overcome that tenderneſs which to 
you may be a ſource of miſery, and = 
© endicfs Thame. We will part for ſome time. Toa 
10 | hall ſhall;go'to your aunt Hartis/ who lives abcur \ 
ten miles hence; and there you will*yrmain con- \ A 
k foe: ed mill my 9 this Place and reiur na to 


n 
0 


— Pe 


| | r 
town where be will E Alas, would my 
Jord forget me? Go, my dear Fanny, you know 
not the great: you imagine that they are like us 
country fellows. - Llived for fome time in town, | 
and I know that their friendſhips are ſhort-lived. . i 
Marry a man of your rank if you would be'belov- 
ed by your hufband, and make your family happy 
To- morrow you ſhall go; 1 Will tell your mother 
_ that your aunt has ſent for you; and ſhall pre- 
acquaint her with the affair. Go and prepare for 
| youre journey. 
This was e duke to o Fanny. Her fa: 
ther left ker aione. It was then ſhe felt the whole 
force, the whole influence of love. She fat down, 
or rather fell upon her chair, her head ſupported 
dy her hands, and her heart heaving as if it would 
durſt. Shall I no more ſee my lord! be driven 
from him; ſcorn bis tenderneſs, refuſe to make 
him or myſelf bappy z break my heart ! How. 
| how, can I bear it? Oh my father, what, what is 
it you require cf me? Can I have fortitude to o- 
bey yon, ta drag my ſeif into exile, into the grave? | 
Tes, my-aunt will receive my laſt fighs, ah! lord YH 
_ Whailey, lord Whatley. 1 
Fanny paſſed a miſerabſe aide. Ada ads 
ſagacity euough to ſee into the art of his daughter 
_ _ and to perceive the cauſe of her agitation. He 
loved herxenderly, and thought he ſhould give | 
 hera'iprovt/ of bis affe ction by obviating the ef. 
feds of tlie young nobleman s paſſion. The me 
ment is fed for the fatal departure. Nebod7 
abont the farm knew Where Farwy is going; ex- 
cept only her mother, who partook of her daughi- 
ters diſtreſs. when the bebeld her labouring under 
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Fanny, in preparing, for ber ;pumey,nſten: fgh-- i 
ec. She met ong of the. youug men :belop gi dg ito 

the farm, who had a great. regard ſor her, andiſhe, 
was afraid every moment of being ſprpriſed by: her: 
father. ell bim, laid: ſhe, my dar Williams, 

that. I. {hall never forget Ara and that I am very © 

-unbappy..;.Prays avis, to-wham ſhall learryahis OT 

- meſſage ?.: -Did pot. I tell you my friend 310 my . 

Lord. who loyes me; and wouldibe glad to mary 
me, but my father is againſt it. A moment after 

No my ſriend ſaid ſhe, tell him nothing; I hall 

cffend, my parents, I ſhall. tranſgreſs my duty: 

4 Poſlibly one day, be will hear that Lam dead. and 

then de will met wid eee e eee 
While © Eph te Sol was torn with conflifiing 

q! ſentiments; Adams appeared. Come, child, takes 

leave of your. brothers and ers, and let us go. 1 

1 will attend you myſelf, and do Nau take care to 

is every thing a ſecret. NO at: 
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is "What did poor Fanny feel at this >; 
sue quitied the ſcenes,where ſhe had ſpent her hap· 
py childhood, the ſcenes Whereſhe kad drawn her 
Firſt breath, and which received her laſt ſighs. She 
caſts her. tearful eyes on the. ſeat of Whatleyz ſue 
was a victim that, Was dragged toreceive the mar- 
tal blow. At; this inſtant a ſervant artives rom his 
| lexdfhip, wih a meſſage, deſiring 46. ſpeak: witn 
Adams Na moment. his lerdſhip yeing confined 
to his bed, apg)yery illi eried Ke 
Pe her heat, was, then jn:ainew agitation; -| 1; 
Adams haſte ned tofthe,ſeat, of Mis lord. berge 
| tualiy found him in. bed, . mein a high 'feyer.— 
Wnatley gave erdets he ſhould be gest wich lis te- 
4 nant, Sit don my dear {AC > be falnuy, 
ou ſee theeffects of your conduct. How my lord? 
Kerlen, 8 obſt; wately ! me your Fan- 
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my; you will ſoon ol freed from my future ſolici- 
tation, I am ſenſible that what I ſuffer from this 
diſappointment will bring me to my grave. Ah! 
my lord! replied the old man, you pierce me to 
Can I be the occaſiou of your death, who would 
lay down my life for you a thouſand times! But, 
my Lord, be judge yourfe/f what was my duty 

on this occaſion: Is my daughter a match for yon? 
This paſſion will go off. Your preſent infatuation |. 
will ſoon vaniſh. No, Apams, no, I ſhall never 
ceale to love your charming daughter. 
The good old man, dsſtracted with a thouſand. 
different ſenſations, cried out, But, my lord, what 
will yonr family, the town, and all the whole world 
ſay? My friend, I will marry Fanny privately, 
. and Po ey my marriage after the death of my un« 
cle, who is on the brink of the grave. By theſe 
means you will complete my happineſs, that of _ 
your daughter, and your fami x. 
Honeſt Adams was confounded, he ſighed, he. 
caſt his eyes on the ground, Whatley calls his ſer- 
vants. They raiſe and dreſs him. He gets into 
the coach with Adams, and drives to the farm. 
To Fanny every thing appeared like the illuſion 
of a dream when Lord Whatly addreſſed her with 
preſſing tenderneſs ; Beautiful Fanny, it is yours 
to coufirm that conſent which muſt be the joy of 
e 1 
bShbe ſuffered him to take her hand. Whatley, 
at length, read his triumph in her ingenious aſ- 
pect. The parents ot the worthy girl once mor 
made the ſtrongeſt remonſtrances; their 3 


; Lord ſtill found means to ſet them all aſſide; till * 


after many conflicts, denials, tears, and entreaties 
it was at length determined that his Lordlhip-. 
mould privately marry 1 He flies to fis 


\, 


friend, Sir Thomas Hard, who had arrived fome 
days before. My Lord, after ſupper, when the ter- - 
vants were gone, and the glaſs went briſkly round. 
informs the comdany of bis intention to marry 
Fanny. Sir Thomas receives the intelligence 
_ with indignation ; the poor Lord utiderwent the 
_ Tevereſt raiiery, the molt humiliating ſarcaſms : 
But findiug him folly reſolved, Mr. Friend, (faid 
Hard,) then I exje& your thanks for an expedi- 
ent which will at once reconcile your honour, 
your pleaſure, and your rank; and which will 
neither reuder you obnoxiousdo. your uncle, ot to 
your own reſlections, nor to the reproaches of the 
world. Depend upon me for the entire manage- 
went of this ak. What is it you propoſe faid 
| Whatley ? Do be not to marry Fanny ? Moſt + 
certainly, Well there is a olergytnan of my ac- 
quaintance in this neighbourheod who will oblige 
me in any thing, he ſhall alſo be able to find ma- 
l nageable witneſſes, In ſhort, my friend, you ſhall 
de married, and you ſhall not be married; but 
= — ſufficiently, at leaſt, enjoy the object of your pal- 
ſion. What be a traitor to my Fanny, and he a- 
roſe from h's ſeat with iudignation” © 
- .,. Without evlarging on the defence of Whatley, 
the attacks of bis friends, and, above all, theſe 
of the deprrved baronet, who employed all his 
nuit to draw this young lord into the molt attroci- 
|. "ous crimes, be it ſufficient to obſerve that their 
attempts were ſucceſsful. The treacherous Hard 
was the principal agent in this horrid plot, and 
every thing was prepar'd forthe intended marriage 
,— —-Whatley, ſtung by remorſe, was frequent 
on the brink of defeating the iofernal ſcheme ; 
but Hard, inſpired by his genius of villany, as of- 
tien overbore his intentions. Behold our young 
lord, then in the arms of his beautiful, his inno- 
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| Rn augel! Behold him in the raptures of thoſe - 
pure, thoſe high-ſet pleaſures, which alone ſhould 


the fruits of unviolated virtue, yet here they 


| were the portion of guilt. 255 | 


* __ Whatley, in the midſt of theſe ch Gas 


under the influence ef a heart · felt poiſon, Fanny. 


had never left her father's houſe ; her huſband 
was the idol of her ſoul. She was the tender Eve 
whom Milton bas deſeribed ſo-gently ſubmiſſive 
ta the pleaſures of Adam. But what were the 


pangs of Whatley, when his eyes were fixed on, 
that adorable creature, ſo touching, ſo ingenious, 
ſo innocent, in rhe very lap of pleaſure, and yer 


fo monged !- 


* . 


* 


His uncle ſent for him to town, Fanny muſt 


no de left, though now more than evre beloved : 
The tender exeature was with difficulty torn from, 


the arms of her buſband. It was in thoſe trying 
moments that Whatley felt all the vengeance of 
injured truth and honour. | YA TY 


' Hard at length carries him off, and ſteals hi 


* 


from thoſe reflections that w2ighed down his heart. 


Fanny ſainted away in the boſom of ber mother, 
when her eyes could no longer ſee her lord. He 
was now in the chaſe with the baronet, who ex- 


<<1ted all his wicked art to ſtiflie that remorſe which 7 


periccuted and purſued him to London. 
Whatley arrived in town, was hurried by his 
friend into thoſe companies where. the delieacy of 


ſentiment is deſtroyed ; and every ſucceeding day 
he thought of Fanny with leſs ſenſibility, and ſome 


features,of her image vaniſhed in his mind. 5 
Sir Thomas bad communicated, in coufideuce, 


to lord Darnton, this adventure of his nephew ; 


and it was in concert with this nobleman that he IK 


1 | 
 Whatley f found leſs frequent appetit te 
write to Fanny. He receivd her letters with lefs 
ardonr. In a word, his love was abated ſince he 
had ſeen, with ſome emotion, the growing beau- 
ties of Miſs Barry the daughter of Lord Raven- 


. ſigns of lord Darnton, was W commu- 
1 bim. 


proper means of drawing Whatley into an attach- 
ment; he propoſes to his nephew to marry lord 
Ravenſtene' s$ daughter, Every ting (added he) 


one of the greateſt and moſt brillient matches in 
England. Whatley changes countenance, throws 
himſelf at the fect of bis uncle, declares, with 
tears, his ſituation, his engagement to Fanny. 


anſwers him wich diſſembling kindneſs, and em - 
ploys every art to dazzie and overcome his inte- 
ty, but he remains inflexible. Rage and mena- 
ces ſucceed; he drives him from his preſence, and 


who, more infinuating, more dangerous, conduéts 
him back to his uncle. In ſhort efter many con- 
flicts, Fenny is ſacrificed, and the weak, the guilty 
Whatly marries Miſs Barry. The cruellord Darn- 
ton took upon him to convey” the fatal news to 


nephew to ſettle fuch an income en her as ſhould 


be, to uſe his own expreſſion, A ſufficient conſo- 


was ſtill atraid Faany would recover her former 
Influentto, and therefore rot Whatley nominated 
2 n , EN „ A 


He concerted with the father of that lady the 


the poor lord flies for refuge to the ſerpent Hard: 


j 


+ ſtone. The impreſſion, ſo favourable to the de- 


is already ſettled ; you are beloved by the lady, 
and nothiug is wanted but your conſent. She is 


Lord Darnton embraccs and careſſes his nephew, 


che daughter of Adams- He had promiſed his 


Jation for her diſappointment,” The crafty uncle, 
- however, was not ſe ti fied with this triumph, He 


(EA 

to one of the temoteſt forei gu courts. Out young 

lord ſet off with his new-married lady, accompa- 
nied with Sir Thomas Hard, who never left him a 
moment to his own rellections, and who was alſo 

flatteripg him on his dignities and diſtractions, the 

poor recompence of forfeited intocence and faith- 
leſs love. 

The anxieties, and E need of Fanny 
increaſed. Already ſome weeks were paſſed ſince 
| ſhe had heard from Whatley. She could no long- 
er reſiſt the moſt cruel ſuſpicions, In viau was ſhe 
comforted by her father and the reſt of the family, 
How. could the avoid being alarmed at the filencd 
of the man ſhe adored? ſhe counted the days, 
the hourz, the. minuets they had to waſts in tear, 
till the time appointed for her lord's return ſhoule 
arrive. An cxpreſs arrived from lord Darntons 
with a letter to Adams. The good old man re- 
ceived the meſſenger with his uſual politeneſs, 
defired him to fit down, took the fatal paper, and 
read as follows: | 


I ſhall not, Mr. Adams, treat you with 4 
tone of authority on this occaſion, I ſpara 
yau theſe reproaches which your indiſcretion 
deſerve; and I am willing to think your pa- 
ternat fondneſs might have blinded vod. You 


ought to have underiood that your Lak . 


was a very unfit match for my nephew, you 


muſt, therefore, give upall preten/ions on that. 
head. Incloſed you will find v a note for a 


thouſand n Let Lord Whatley' S folly 
be out of al! Jy e, if Joe: would not 


offend | 
 Darnton, 5 


W: — The poorold . no ſoonet read this letter 
than he fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. He was alone, 
dais wife and daughter came in and raiſed him. 
By the application of cordials he recovered his 
ſenſes ; he ſaw his daughter, and was ſeized with a 
trembling. Ah, my deareſt child! come, my poor 
Fanny, come into my arms. My dear father, 
what is the cauſe of this ? why this diſtreſs ? - theſe 
tears, this agitation ? my father! My child, we 
are _ undone, our fears are but too juſt. Lord 
Darnton—— 4h ! what ?—detcrmines to dif - 
anul your marriage, and has the inhumanity to in- 
Ffult you with an offer of money. My Lord wil 
not own you as his wife! Not his wife? What 
then ſhould I be ? Fanny was juſt able to pronounce 
theſe words before ſhe fainted away. She was car- 
ried to her chamber, where ſhe continued in a kind 
of ſtupefaction. „ at gs ; 
Take back, ſaid the indignant pld man to the 
meſſenger, take back your odious favours. I am 
2 poor matt it is true; but ſhall not rob me of my 
honour. It is my natural inheritance; I hold it 
from heaven, and no man on earth. not the king 
bimſel, ſhall deprive me of it. My Lord may 
act the ruffian to my children, and murder their 
ſather, but he ſhall never oblige us to give up our 
» Tights, ner will we ever conſent to the diſſolution 
of the marriage. I will drag my wretched age to 
me feet of Lord Darnton. Let him throw me into 
_ _ priſon, I will take my trial. The rights of juſ- 
tice are above nobility.; an ſ an honeſt maa, who 
has always behaved as x faithful ſervaut to his lord 
will not be injured with impunity. What is it you 
mean? interrupted the meſſenger, who cou'd det 
_ forbear to weep with thefe honeſt people, On 
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Furt are your complaints founded? The marriage 
of Lord Whatley will not be annulled. What mar- 


riage do you ſpeak of? Do you know that Lord | | 


Darnton's nephew is married to Lord Ravenſtone's : 
daughter? Married! my lord Whatley! with any 
body but Fanny? Yes, and he is gone abroad, 
Ob! heavens! (cried Adams in the utmoſt ago» 

nies,) and has he then made a jeſt of the moſt ſa- 


cred ties? Can my Lord have any other wife but 4 


Fanny? Come, I will go to London: I will have 
Juſtice or death : Lord Darnton cannot refuſe it. 
He went into his daughter's chamber, who was 
jut opening her eyes. Child, you do not know 
all our wrongs, vor all the treachery of Ld; What- 
ley. He is married; married! Yes, married to 
another woman. But take courage, we have yet 
honour and juſtice left us. I am going toLondos, 
and at my return expect better news. Can lord 
Darnton be ſuch a ſavage that nothing can ſoften 
him? My dear child, (and he ee her to bis 
heart,) Wa ſhall find a father in we. 
The fitvation of Fanny admits of no deſcrptions 
the departure of lord Whatley was more intolera- 


dle than all the reſt, Adams after taking a fer- 


rowful leave of bis wife and children, ſet off for © 
London, accompanied by the eleugey of lord YN 
Darnton. | 
- When Famny awoke from her leeplet eipeſyis g 
forrow, with fee ble and dying accents, ſhe cried, 
But could you betray me? Could you offer to auo- 
_ ther that tenderneſs you had ſworn to me? Are 
vou realy married a ſecond time? Have you ato- 
ther wife ? Barbarous man ? Could you go? Are 
you gone? Gone, and left me to diſgrace, ſhame, 


and death! I am no longer your Fanny, But > | 
why, my iord? Ah! 7 Was it your for- 


* 1 4 


24 


tune, your rank, that I loved? You read in my 
heart that heart which you now have torn. 


topieres, ——you knew that I adored nothing 
but yourſelf, Her agitation once more overcame 
her ; never ſure did this wretched world produce 
a more pitiable objec. 1 
Lord Darnton's meſſenger entered the houſe, fol- 
lowed by the unfortunate old man. No ſooner 
did his lord ſce him than he aſked the event of his 
meſlage. He gave him for anſwer, the thouſand 
pound note. What (cried his lord{hip,) had he 
the impudence to refuſe my favour ? He is here, 
_ replied the ſervant : let him come in ſaid my lord, 
in wrath? I know how to treat people of his ſtamp. 
Adam's entered, and threw himſelf at his lordſhip's 
feat. Yes, my lord, ſaid the unhappy father, with 
Hoods of tears, I refuſe the price of my diſgrace, 
becauſe my honour is not to be purchaſed ; I am 
ſenſible that I am a dependant 0 your family, and 
that reſpect and ſubmiſſiog are my duty. I did eve- 
ry thing in my power to prevent, wy lord, your 
nephew from ſo diſproportionate a match ; but he 
| would not liſten to me; he determined to poſſeſs 
my daughter, and he previouſly married her. Our 
fate is in your hand, my lord, but the knothas been 
tied in the face of heaven'alone, and it is heaven 
alone that can diſſolve it. Our only misfortune is 
my humble cenditionh and my peverty ; my family 
bas ever been jrreproachable. Would you, my 
lord, deprive a father, a mother, and a daughter, 
of their lives, poor unhappy people, that eſteem 
their honeſty their greateſt bleſſing? let me em- 
brace your knees: look upon a miſerable father, 
that appeals to your bumanity and juſtice, To - 
do, you juſtice, (replied his lordſhip) I ſhould 
. Erive you this moment out of my houſe, How 
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could yon have the We to xefuſe my favor? . © 
Though yon had a hundred daughters, you inſolent 

old man, a thouſand pounds would be too great a 

price for tbem. Hear me, don't abufe my Kind- 

. neſs, take back che bill, go! and not think of fee? 

EO | eps Cee df... 

No, faid the courageous Adams, with-that noble 

indigaation which raiſes the N N 5 all rank, 

1 will not go—T only aſk for juſtice; my Lord, ant 

I will have it.—Yo6u ſhall either this moment run 

me through the body or I WII bade rt courſe ta even: 

ry court of juſtice in London: I will petition his. - ä 
wajeſty ; 1 will hy before bim my grievances, : my | 

iftrelſes, and, my rights, I am (procceded hes 
oneſt man, e of language,) Tam 
een „K. 2 85 f 

a ,poor Armer; but, wy Lord, Lache father, zd 

an ihjuy d father. My tomplaints Will be heard 

they will be-echoed trom' every heart, the World 
will pronounce betweth us, I havereaſon and ju © 

tice on my fide, My. griefs diſtract me, my Lord? - 8 

No, I can neper think that Lord Whatley has. WM 

| Formgd any cher connections. Uhis is only d pre- 

rence to try my integrity. Ah! my Lord, dee 
more behold at your feet an unhappy father, WIH 
will never quit this poſture till be moves your com- 

paſſion, —You cannot be guilty of a action ſo u. 

Worthy your rank. Come, ſaid Lord Dantons, 1 
will giver you two thouſand pounds, and let me Heur 
no more of you or your daughter. My Lord, you: 

will dot hear me; your ſecond propoſal, I prefunits + 

to ſay, is a ſecond attack on my life and honbur; 

take that life, my lord, you ſhallembrue ybur hands 
in my blocd: I will return no more to my daughter .. 

—lofolent man! do you treated e? T will dis 

or obtain your conſent to 4 marriage that will net 
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= diſcredit you... Fanny was a girl of virtue, My . 


Lord, expect the utmoſt from my diſtraQion; it is - 


by \ 


very dreadful, Do you threaten me, yo audaci- 
. ous. earth-worm, ?——Know the in aikcancy of”. 
your pretepſions. I perceive on what your obſti- 
naey and your haughtinefs is founded; you ima 
| Es your daughter was legally: married to my 
liſh nephew. I would have owed to your com- 
pliance and your duty what I ſhall obtain by law. 
Kn then, that your claims are a jeſt, that your 
_. "daughter, has been the; infttnment, of ' Whatley's 
=. pleaſure; in ſhort, that the marriage you have the 
NE: Fernen to inſiſt on, was nothing more than a 
tratagem̃ to obtain what was certainly never worth 
220001. What! my daughter not married to 
Tord Whatley? ,,* She eher was, Jhe tas only 
been his miſtreſs, my friend, and I think, in that 
inſtance, his Lordſhip, my nephew, did you no lit- 
FF 
A thunderſtroke could not have ſmitten poor A- 
dams more violently. He fell ſenſeleſs tothe ground. 
Lord Darnton went out of the room, an coldly 
* ordered his people to take the poor man to the air 
till be could come toqhimſelf; and then to pay him 
J 2600l.  . This, was a ſcene that might have moved 
dhe heart of a ſavage. The, poor old man lay ex- 
= ""-xended on the floor, his grey bairs ſoiled with duſt 
daa tears. He hardly breathed, and the paleveſs 
tf death was upon his countenance. A ſeryant 
_— who had more humanity than his maſter, was moy- 
dend with compaſſion {or the unfortunate man; be 
took him by the arm, and uſed bis beſt endeayours 
dd recover him Adams opened his. eyes, and 
Wich bitter exclamations threw himſelf again on the 
Door, crying, They have deceiv'd my daughter, 
We is not married. Oh! my God, my God !— 
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ton, but his ſtrength failed 


Lord Darnton, The 


75 8 7 


He ral baſtily y. AH was «Jing to ſeek 3 b 


he was obliged to 
fit down, and could.do pothiee but vent his anguiſh 


in a torrent of tears. The compaſſionate domeſtie 
endeavoured to comfort him; he exhorted him to 
be reconciled to his fortune, and repreſented the B 
quality and power of Lord Darnton, and concluded * | 


with relatiog to him all the circumſtances of What- - 


ley's pretended marriage with 9 0 Adams in 


diſtraction tore his hair, and talked of ſtabbing 
ward brought him 2o0cal 


ed them from bim with 


ready told. Adams 1 5 


5 all the rage of honeſt indignation, © Wretch ! let 


your maſter keep his infamous wealth; go, he has 
already more than ſufficiently. iufalied? my. grey 


' hairs. I ſee I have no other protector, nor o- 
ther avenger than my God. 1 implore his aſſiſt- 5 


ance; and he will puniſh the villains that have de- 

ceived my child, 11 7570 Fanny. Ah, my friend,” 

continued he, addre 

domeſtic that took 155 by the hand and would have 

ſoothed lim, If you knew what a woman bo 
a 


have injured : Ab, my poor children! how l 

I bear to tell you this dreadful ſtor | 

4 Gall die in this place. Here my av if ſhall lie, ane 
call down the divine vengeance; the ſupreme juſ- 
_ tice can redreſs. the meancſt of his. Bee. and 
be will not refuſe bis ſuccour,”. _ 9 

I be worthy father was diſtraded with grief. He Si 

: would throw. himſelf he faid; at the fect of the 


I find 


king; he would purſue Whatley, he would petition; j 


the houſe of Lords. The ſcrvant by degrees, 
brought him to a ſenſe of his Rubicon” told him 


that every extremity, even death iifclf, would be 


voin, and repreſented to him the authority of the 
- 3 who * * on the aht of the 


% 


ng himſelf to the charitable | 1 


. 8 20 15 kt | | 

"poor with im TIT At length he drew him to. 
gere diſtance from L. Darnton's houſe, and con- 
__ Yeyed him to the lodgings of his wife. She re- 


1 

4 
4 
4 9 
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- ceived the unhappy Adams with that humility pe- 


culiar to thoſe whom' the inſolence of grandeur 


o the ſuperficial and heartleſs politeneſs of the 
Iplendidand the gar.... 

The ſituation of Adams is not to be deſcribed : 
his general exclamatians were, * My dear Fanny: 


My dear daughter! Child of my heapt! How have 


they diſhonquted "thee? "Thee, to_whom' Hononr 


0 #: N « \ 


The'generous domeſtic ſtill moyed at bis ſuffer. 


I | . $0 £6 ig MLS 4 ion *. Fo — K. BIT bh 
was more precious than life! Ah, why did not the 
traitor, Whatley, rather fagriff e you in the boſom 


as if his ſoul would waſte itſelf into tears. | * 


„ Fl $59 | 4 q 


4"g3, pretended ſickneſs that he might continue 


*, 


with Adams, who had ſpirit to write t Lord Darn · 
ton, filled (to uſe an expreſſion. of Statius) with 
all the majeſty of grief. It will no way be ſarpriſing 


— 


nnd fortune has denominated the meaner ſort of 
people, a humanity which. is certainly preterable 
to t 


of your father? Then the poor man would weep 


to hear a farmer talk in this train, when it is re- 


membered that Adams had a hberaFeducaiion. Be- 
Ades, a virtnous mind calls forth its powers, is ele- 
.vaied and exalted, acquires a kind of conſcious 


dignity and ſuperiority in thoſe citcumſtances 


which ſtrongly affects its intereſt, It is oblervable 
that men have acted prodigies of valour, firm- 
neſs and eioquence; when they were excited by 
"the great emotions of nature, the only ſource of 
- Ahiping deeds and diſtinguiſhed taleats, - The 


* K 1 a g o : „ 5 : be | — * * 
old man's letter was conceived in the following 
terr 1 : Nan a N ** * nn N 
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e ing juſtice that 1ſummon you, and yo 


Rall there take your trial, You have brought 
diſgrace, and ſhame into the lait paths of my 
| He. To recompence the labours of "ant-old _ 


4 fervant, who has eaten his morſel of "bread: 
"with the lone [ſweat of his brow, you have 
_ brought diftrathon into his heart, and betray- 


ed the honour of his child, even in tas own 4 


boſom. But know, unthinking man, that hear 


ven will call you to a Hridt account of, thoſe 


ears and that blood which now drop from: vital 
Wur execrable nephew, I have already: 

-moned im to the tribunal of God, that iribit- 
nal which js not to he corrupted;"he will give 
Us vengeace, You will one day ſuffer re- 
mor ſe for your abominable crime, but it will 


de too late; your wretched victims will be in 


ede grave, their voices ſhall pierce the Ay. 


Wu have diſgraced my old agg. You have ſunk ' [ 
me under a load of infamy, a man, a whole 
family, that ſerved, that loved you, and 


grew under the ſiadow of your proteckion. 


ou have trodden upon weakneſs and innb- 


gence, I give up to you and your perfidions 


nephew, the farm and the property entrujt- 
£4 to me. Ma) hell open with all. its hor- _ 


0s 0 ſwallow 30u both We will go to-bathe 
wit /i our tears ſome other place, to give up 


our torn hearts io miſery and anguiſh,” and 
 there'loſe our ſighs, May this letter urge 
in Your teart every Maa Lake arrow you have 


— 


— 


1 Ea 
Junk, in mine. A man n to extremi- 
1 888 Fj 7 7 Io abope W144 fear. Diſpatch | 
nth For it is the only crime. You g {48 
0. thoſe already committed... It will un- 
| bled be leſs horrible, 1 it is, all that 
Afr is willing to owe you, _ . 
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"This afllict- d Deg: teft "OAK Wa it I, 
1 eee His diſtraction increaſed, and broke 
out ane w, when he approached his own houſe, He 
_ beheld it wur groans of anguiſh, and etled. 


There is the aſylum of my poverty. Tbere di! 


1 bring up my unfortunate daughter in f innocence 
-and\virtue-; but oh! to involve us in everlaſtin 
ſhame! ah, how ſhall I fee my family] how, ſhal 
1 go to plunge theſe daggers in their hearts! could 
hate believed that my laſt days would have been | 
a thus covered with diſgrace. 
The domeſtic, his faithful attendant, ſupported. 
bim, and he dragged himfelf towards the farm. 
His wile and daughter came out to meet him"; it 
Was with difficulty Fanny could ſupport herſelf as 
he walksd. She was ready to expire! She made 
Dan effort to throw herſelf into the arms of her fa- _ 
ther, crying, O my father!“ Adams claſped her 
.t2;his breaſt, He wool have ſpoken. . Fanny ſaw 
- bis: diſtreſs, and therein read her fate. I am not 
Lord Whatley's wife, I have nothing to do but to 
die,.“ They fat down. Adams as well äs his an- 
guiſh would give him leave, related the barbarous 
manner in which he bad been received by Lord 
Darntoan. When be came to the horrid trcarhery 
of Whatley, to. the pre:ended marriage; Ah, 
3 Leried Fanny) am I then deceived? Am I not bis 
. * Scarce had ſhe e theſe words, wheu . 


* 


* 


the fell 15 the MOTH „ ir ne bd Ko fhindes 
witha thunderbolt. Lotd 'Darntog's domeſtic was 
FEA extremely a flekte t at this: ſhocking fce:ie: Faun) 
© "was. conveyed to her. Þ- d, which the bad not le 
bpt to drag beifelf ry meet her father. Adams 
ceaſed ngt o ene and Nerpover her. At lengck 
he tecovefs her ſenſcs.: .* But is it (faid ſhe) Lorg 
; © Whaley who has deceived, betrayed: me ? 1 
; Wy to . expected Tuch a blow ? As ſoon ay the / 
unate woman role, fo.as to expreſs it, out of 
_ arms of death the {-elned 'to be animated with : 
| 13 firength ; the: ſeemed by miracles to have 
| obtained another beart. | She raiſed herfelf © 
| her arms. Her features that had been dejected b 
languor, began to be be animated. She [clitied to 
command her tears to ceaſe... ** Cothe, my father, 
(aid the majeſtic beauty). let us even forget the 
name of the villain who meant to diſhonour me. 
My hanour | is ſtill the property of my heart. It is 
= it is that execrable traitor, who bas forfeites 
bis own. He has abuſed. the moſt faced ties. He 
has deceived me, he has robbed me of the indo- 
cence of my ſou), Can I be criminal in your eyes, 
In the eyes of God ? Since I have nothing now to 
5 hope for in life, how eafy were it for me to die? 
But I will live for your conſolation, your fup- 
port. You and my mother ſhall be the world to 
me. Let us fly from this deteſted farm, this ſeene 
of guilt and borror ? Let us go where Lord Whats 
| ley, Where (ven his idea wil Ane follow us! (and a 
at theſe words the wept.) Let not even bis name 
be pronounced among us! We will, we forget 
bim. I'll rear him from my heart, 'My tender fa- 
ther, I am willipg to ſubmit to the moſt toilfome 
luabours, the moſt humble 'ethployments, do al 
. 9 you will be careful of * —— 
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= u ge voui will he Fanny, who is not 4.- 
ll. Zuilty creature! At theſe words ner fortitude gave 
= way, to 2 freſh flow of tears. At length che un- 
WW - happy.family leave the place. But Fanny forſakes 
üs pot without ſome regretful looks. She ſeemed to 
leave in that place the moſt ſenſible part of her fa- 
 eultics; the moſt lively principles of her ſoul, Un-. 
der the influence of that aſſumed fortitude, love 
had not loſt it's force. That Fanny, ſo magnani- 
mous, poſſibly wept tlie an elt 'Virtuous 
= minds are always moſt ſuſceptible of the greateſt 
= paſtons. Thoſe unfortunate people went to the 
= houſe of the miniſter, their relation who. had fu- 


# 


perintended the education of Fanny. The domeſ. 
tic, who had accompanied Adams from London, 
returned thither; but diſdaining to ſerve a mad of 


"1 | ſurrounded with tbe pomp of dignity, was far from 
= taſting any true happineſs. His lady had all the 
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of his lady many times WR to his remembrance 
his poor Fanny, who loved, who adored him, and _ 
_ whom he had diſhonoured at the-expence of. the 
puieſt and tendereſt love. But this image that a- 
raſe in his mind was ſoon deſtaoyed by the induſtry” 
bk the baronet, He hurried him round the circle 
of continual diſſipation. He plunged him into e- 
very debauchery of heart and mind, and while he 
Was repelling the remembrance of Fanny, he was 
extinguiſhing, by the ſame. means, the natuſſt ſen- _ 
timents of honour and virtue. 8 


x IL Some years paſſes while Whatley continues in 
chis death of reaſon and honeſt ſenſibility, He re- 
turned to London with his wife, who did not fail 

to torment him with the moſt erutlchagrins. Se 
diſhonoured him by her eontinual intrigues, em- 
droiled him with his relations, and rendered him 
contemptible in the eyes of the court. Vet in theſe | 
mortifying. ciicumſtances be had one conſolation; | 
his lady died, leaving his debts, enemies, inſult + | 
and ſhame, i It was then that Whatley gave him- 
ſelf up to the moſt boundleſs diſſipation t there was _ 
not a noted tavern in London, where he was not 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed hero of ligertiſm, and Sir? . | 
Thomas Hard partock of his reputation. 'They _ | 
went by accident with ſome other friends to 
Brown's Coffee-houſe. ' The converſation of 'the || 
company turned on the ſubje& of honour, a fub= {| 
ject ſo trite, and yet ſo new. But why, gentlemen, 4 
do you make this your ſabjeQ? ſaid a perſon bo 
as. a ſtranger to them, but whoſe years and ſim- 
plicity of appearance“ rendered him reſpectable; 
hy de you not talk of matters with which yon 
are better acquainted? of horſe races aud faſhions? 

What do yon mean? interrupted! Whatley briſkly. 
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That you are a very . perſon to 3 the er- $ 
jet of honour! How! know not I what honour 
is? There are very few people that know what it” 
is. luſolent! I am not inſolent, F only ſpeak the 
truth. Immediately ſome perſons enquires for the 
fingular man; and draws him out of the coffee-" 
houſe ;- the reſt of the company remained in aſto-— 
10 aiſhment. Gentlemen, cried Lord Whatley, you” 
may be very ſure I know what to do upon this occa- 
4 — and I ſhall ſoon convince you whether I have 
a right to be called a man of honour. He went 
ont along with Hard, who heightened his reſent- 
ment. They made enquiry after this mau. The 
nent day early in the morning, Whatley goes to 
the/bouſe' where this man had an ordinary lodging. 
He \knocks at ihe decor. The ſtranger, who had 
no ſervant, opened it, ſaying, My Lord, I did not 
expect you ſo ſoon :+by your leave I will goto bed 
again. Exped me! then you did expect me? 
Certairl. I am very glad 10 find you did me chat 
juſtice. But in the firſf place, ſir, What are you ! 
Who anf E. man! Wbat is your title “ My heart 
end the love of truth, Do vcu know wholam ? 
 UThey call you a Lord and Þ{uppoſe you are one; 
for you reſemble tue reid of your: fraternity.-.Bur 
_ neitlies- you m-pthey brep at it) have any right to 
talk of hopgnr.. Vou ir: jult me, and I expect ſatis- 
faction: whoe ver yc u be you ſhail take your'chavce 
with me. Vu thirk you have a right te take 
3 take away my life, or ſacrif ce your on: impudent 
_ young man. What familiar inſotlence? Do yon 
3 ONT, a that Love you re ſpect ? 1 will convince 
you of it. What, by running me through the 


; body? You ſuppoſt that fortune will favour. you, 
xi in effect it ſhouJd, and I ſhou d have time to en- 
- preſs. my ſentiments, do pot look for reſpect, bur 
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can contempt perhaps pity, Contempt! vo 
. pity. | get out of bed, friend, this moment, aud 
let this diſpute be ended one fide or other. How 
audacious this fellow treats me. I am not impu- 
dent, and Tthall get up immediately, The ſtran- 
ger riſes and dxeſſes himſelf with tranquility; while 
Lord Whatley walks backwards and forwards, 
in the chamber in the utmoſt agitation. Come, 
on he) let us go behind Hyde park, and there 
all make you know what it is to offend a man uf 
my rank. A man of your rank ought to ſupport 
his ſuperiority by probity and virtue; without thoſe 
diſtinctions he is on a level with the loweſt plebian. 
What do I lay ? he is not comparable to the latter, 
if he acts his humble part honeſt honeſtiy. Whatlex¶ 
ſtormed with anger. -Scarcely were they arrived |} 
on the ſpot, when his Lordſhip drew, and called 
upon his antagoniſt to do the ſame, One word, 
by your leave. It is againſt my will that I fight. | 
This ackoowledgment may appeargingular ; you | j 
may deem me a coward, 2 poltroon, but Tam nei- Ul 
cher the one or the other: when you {hall know _ } 
my name, you ſhall do me juſtice. Dueliing is an 
infamous thing, it is contrary to all laws; both hu- 
man and divine, it is nothing elſe but aſfaſſina. 
tion. But I fhall comply with your deſirt, aud as 
vou have determined to have it fo, I wall do My» 
elf the honour to cut a throat with vou. | have 
only one thing to defixe. What is that? I have 
offended you by ſlaying you bad no notion of ho- 
? nour: before we fight, do me the favour. to tell 
me What, you mean by the word honour, and gr 
to do it calmly. I believe the man is mad Ne! ã 
am not mad. What is that hononr 8 ; Bey ME. 1 
| what idea you have formed of it. | 
. > Lord Whatley made uſe of all thoſe gedulden, 1 


3 are <6 well W. * ſo in 8 Haye 
Fou done; my Lord ? yes. You ſeem to be very 
_ "Iittle acquainted with your ſubject, and perhaps 

SN 4 forgot the . principal parts of it. Does not 
honour conſiſt in keeping one's word? Without 
. diſpute. And the weaker and more defenceleſs the 
perſon. is, to whom the word is given, the more 
facred a man of honour ſhould hold his faith: Is 
it not in ſhort, the rankeſt, the moſt degrading 
= -vileoeſc to break i it, to betray it in ſuch an inſtance, 
_ and to ſnatch by treachery the rewards of truth? 


— 


or forged bills? At theſe words Whatley ſtormed 
= with indignation. Forged Bills! Bat you, my 
Lord, you have been guilty of an action a thouſand - 
times more baſe, Draw fir?. Hear we, and as foon 
as I have explained myſelf we will fight. Though 
Thad a thouland lives, and ſhould looſe them all by | 
your hand you would not be leſs culpabie. Would 
you not forgea bill? barbarous man! what did you 
when you impoſed on innocence, love, and truth! 
when yielding to the dictates of your vile accom- 
prlices, under the pretext of the moſt ſacred. and 
| i . moſt ſolemn oaths, you diſbonouted a moſt unbappy _ 
| creature, who received you into the arms of inne- 
= cence, under the ſanction of the altar? What did 
WW you when fearing in pieces the pureſt and tendereſt 
| heart, your conduct was followed by death and 
ruin; whenyou brought an aged father to tſte 
grave with ſhame? Theſe unfortunate people, that 
were honoured: wich the name of your dependants, 
who conſidered the boſom of their Lord a, an aſy. | 
lam, whem you ought to have protected. And 
Was it you that ſacrificed them? You underſtand 
# men truth, love, and innocence, betrayed; your 
1 Wer Fas: your nennt Os wy Lord, if "ou dare 
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Would you, my Lord, make a purchaſe by falſe : 


= 


— 


look into it, all theſe will riſe againſt you. Lou 
ſeem diſturbed. Ah! (faid Lord Whatley) anda 


tear roſe in the eye, too true I have acted diſho- 


nourably. And this is what honour calls upon me 2: 2 


do do. Upon this he threw down his ſword. Em- 


= 


brace meFzenerous ſtranger, you open my eyes, you 

"bring me to myſelf. Then flying into his arms, ah, 
-tell me; telf me, faid he what is become of Fanny? 

yes, I am indeed a wretch, the vileſt of crithinals? + 


This ray Lord, is honour ! it returns io my heart, 


And Tacknowledge the man. Fanny and her rea. 
tions live in biiterneſs and miſery, They have taken 
refuge with a relation, who ſupports them in their 
deplorable circumſtances,” and the unfortutnates# 

Fanny ſtill loves you, Love, interrupted Whatle 

with tears, ſtill loves me ah! let me fee her, Tet 


me throw 'myfelt at her feet. Will you have the 
goodneſs to conduct me to her. e 
* Hard, who had followed his friend, runs up to 


him and finds him in tears. Come on, fir, (aid 


and I acknowledge myſelf culpable, and this gen- 
leman had a right to tell me, that I could not with 


propriety talk of honour;-he has opened my eyes, 

my ſriend and I fly to repair the injuries I have dqne. 

5 ever explained the circumſtances of this adven- 
ture. 
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ard was outràgeous, reproached him witn 


meanneſs of ſpirit, and draws upon the worthy . 
man who had brought bim back to virtue. The 
ſtranger tries, by the ſtrongeſt removſtances, to 
evade fighting with the enraged baronet ; but at laſt 
being conſtrained to it, he cries, it was you; wretchs - 
end Hard, who corrupted the virtuous Whatley; - -- 2 
Jou oblige me to the crime of either ſacrificing + 
your life or my on; neither my words nor my 
_ tears, for 1 bluſh not to weep, bave any*<He@upor _Þ 
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vou; (ake then the 8 or may my death 

ſoften your rigid heart, aid rivg.you-to repent - 
_* ance! | Whatſey 'would haye parted them, but 

Hard would not hear him. They tight, The 
ſtranger diſarms him, and gives him bak nis Word, 
ſaying, bive, and enjoy the privileges of repent- 
ance. Whatley made new efforts to appeaſe his 
friend, but he fei with great fury on his generous 
= adverſary, and at laſt received a mortal thauſt that 

= laid him on the ground. The firanger immediately 
took him by the arm, aſſiſted by Whatley, who 

\ bathed bis friend with tears, The conqueror gave 
' [himſelf up to the moſt piercing grief. Ol heaven, 

„ beroed he with groans) that 1 hould bs guilty: of 
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blood of a human creature. Ah! my Lord, conti- 
nued he to Whatley, I partake in your diſtreſs, 
Sir Thomas Hard has involved me in this guilt. | 
ought rather to have let him run me through the 
_ heart; I {hall never ſurvive this Whatley's ſer: 
vant came and'tock awry the body of Hard, while 
his Lordſhip and andthe firanger turned to town in 
tbe ſame carriage, ſtruck with the Ceepelt concern 
and melancholy, The people in the neighbour- 
hood wh, had been preſent at the combat, all de- 
poſed in fave ur of the corqueror. Whatley having 
krecove red from his firſt et. «tions of grief, diſco+ 
vered at length, that the perſyn whe had killed the 
_*þarovet, was an officer of birth, and Ciſtinguiſhed 
For his merit and bravery. He had retired from 
the lervice, and lived like a true philoſopher, that 
is, like a man who had the ſupport of honour and 
virtue at heart. He applied the greateſt part of his 
0 tune in tbe relicf of indigence. He avoided 
ſpiendor. and lived under the protective and plcaſ- 
ing Wide ol his on . His ard waz 


ch 2 crime! that I ſhould ſhed human blood, tbe 


60 30 1. 


Win ben. baue, flew to his apartments, ka. ; 
he no fooner Pere then he cried ah! my Lord 


I ffiall ſopn follow my unhappy victim to the grave. 
cannot bear to think of the event; to think that 


I have deprived a man of his liſe! Lought to have 
evaded a circumſtauce £ horrible. Fatal prejudice, - 

| how long {hall it triumph over reaſon! it is thus 
a man feryes his own eourtry: how nearly _ 


fuch virtue border on a erime. 
This worthy mau was pierced with grief and me- 


 Hncholy ; nevertheleſs he recovers the health that 


heapprehended he ſhould no longgr enjoy. Whats» 
| ley, while he bewailed the'loſs of his friend, was 
\ obliged to own that he alone had been too blame, 


and that he had obliged Windham to come to e- 
tremities; he was no leſs ready to acknowledge that 


te baronet had been rhe cauſe of all his life: in 


yne word, that he had been the occaſion of Fanny's | 
 faſferings. Theſe reflectiors rendered the memo» 


| Iv of Sir Thomas leſs dear to hint; 


- Windbam informed bis Lordſhip of the erue] be- 4 
bavtour of Lord Daruton, with regard to the un- 
fortunate Adams. What a deſeription for What- 

ley! His ſoub had reegvered alhäts honeſty, all its _. 


ſenſibility Wi W 1 5 {kind of ſuperior being, 
who reſcued Fhrthe guipht of depravity into 
which * hith' and Whailey with 


ed for tothing but the moment that ſhould reſtore 
bin ik Fanny, the only wife of his heart: 
Prog Windham related ſuch | circumſtances an 
. Heighttned his impatience toſce him. That worthy | 
man, in travelling over different counties in Eng- 
land, had been led by accident to the houſe of 


that clergyman with whom Fanny and her family 


75 had taken refuge. It Was from n he * 


— 


Fp 
e their misfortunes, and the perfidions behaviour 
of Lord Whatley. Windham with pleaſure indulged 
bis impatience, and they took their way to the vile 
 Hage where the clergyman lived. | 
5 "Whatley already felt the happineſs in repairing 
NE: his | injuries; and at length they arrived. But what 
a hock to thepenetential Lord! they found the cler- 
giman dead; and the place where Adams and his 
family had retired to was unknown. It was only 
| © obferved, that, wherever they were, they muſt be 
very miſerable. This cried Lord Whatley, is what 
Il have done. Iam the cauſe why theſe unfortunate 
. perhaps, are now no more. It is I who 
have murdered the moſt adorable of women ! let 
us go no further, my generous friend! here Iwill 
die! here where my Fanny has wept and reproached 
me. No, angelic creature, you never could love 
me alter ſuch enormities ; my conduct is deteſtable 
even in mine own eyes. Let us go, my Lord, faid 
Windham, let us not idly give up our ſrarches here. 
Why ſhould we diſtruſt the goodneſs of heaven? 
it is ot which has opened our'eyes, Let us be- 
\ hve that we are under the direction of Provi- 
dence, and that your Fannyq; ill be reſtored to your 
arms, and that you may make reſlitut ion for all the 
injuries you have done to hat zuck her relationz. 
Virtue has its reward ſometime, gc this world. 


Thus he encouraged the deſpairing Whatley., They 
Ee their journey. and made the moſſitanzent 
uiries. r 
ind ham himſelf, at length began to deſpair: -" 
| ſucceſs, and the unhappy Lord was in the greateſt 
B -dikreſs, They were on horſeback, and unattended 
| when they met a baronet of Windham's acqua int- 

ance; he ſtopped a little to talk with bim, and 
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A child was weeping in the road. The poor in- 
nocent appeared to be about ſix or ſeyen years ok 
age. It had an air of delicacy, which, was touch- 


ing under the diſadvan'age of a poor drels. Its 
tears, its native comlincſs, gently moved his Lorc- . 


ſhip. He locked upon the child with pity, and 
could not draw his eyes from it. 


- What makes you weep, my little dear, faid he, 


my poor mamma! {he told me ſhe ſhould dic ſaan, 


and ſhe wept when ſhe kiſſed ine Mamma ss very + a | 


unhappy. We have nothing to live up: n. Mam- 
ma cxies, and grand pappa is ſick is bed, Thus the 
child, with mingled tears and ſighꝭ, uitered its lit- 


tle complaints. Poar child ! but your father, my 
dea, Ol ſir, I never ſaw, my pappa. It is my 
pappa that has made us all unhappy. Mamma of- 


ted talks of him. She ſays (he Joyes him, and ſhall” 
love him as long as he liv s. Thongh to be ſure 
he has given us a great deal of trouble. She makes 


me pray to God for him every day. Poor pappa is 


in a very bad way! added the c. ill, weeping. as if by 
its. lite heart would break. 
Lord Whatley as affcQed, and alighting from 
his horſe, ran towards the child, who did not ſeek 
to ſnun him, but ſtretched aut its arms-to embrace 
him. Embrace me, my little angel, you are 4 
ſweet child. And what are your patents? They 
work in the field. Your mother tog? She is al. 


ways Ihe firſt to go to work, tho ſhe has not much 
Rtrength, She takes care of my grand pappa. 43 & 


PR was rich, that I could help my poor mamma, 
e is ſo very good. And where do you Uye, wy 


dear child? Below there fir, ſhewing him a wretched 
cottage... Will you go with me to your marmama ? 


© ſhe would chidr me, fir, my, mama ſee nobb> 
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dy. Feir not (ſaid his Lotdſhip, ſtill embraeing the - 
child) [ will make yout excuſe. The child heſitated, 
looked at him, and gave him it's hand. He took 
it in one of his, and with the other held thehorſe's - 
bridle. Windham followed him at a diſtance, He 
went along with the child, who conducted him to 
2 poor hut covered with thatch, and ſurrounded by 
a miſerable hedge: A few paces from the cottage 
de ſaw a woman fitting on the fide of a diich, with 
'2 mattoek” in her; hand, and feemingly oppreſſed 
with fatigue apd melancholy.” The child got up 
to her. Pray mamma, do not chide me for bring 
ing this gentleman, who wanted to ſee yon. She 
looked up. Whatley fell at her ſeet. My der 
Fauny! My Lord Whatley ! She fainted away 
Her child threw itſelf into her arms, at the ſaive; 
moment Windham came up. Whatley firſt reco- 
vered: My dear Fanny, is it you? O my friend, 1 
have found the atiſtrefs of my heart. My excellent 
my only love! Sce me at your feet! Lift up your 
- eyes !-Bebold your lover, your huſhand, who re- 
Penis from bis ſoul, my dear Fanny, to What a con- 
: Bion have! redueed you. c | 
Wbatley was proftrate at her feet, which he 
Preſſed to bis lips; and bathed with his tears. Fan- 
Ny recovers from her ſwoon, and falling inte bis 
boſom, is it you, (ſaid ſhe) my Lord Whatley : 
5 yes, wy adorable love; jt is your huſbagd, who re- 
- -  pentifg of his follies and vices, returns to virtue 
in your embraces; and to that tenderneſs which 
pofleſs his Wul, and makes him die to repair your 
mjuties, My Lord, have you embraced "yeur 
child ſaid Fanny, tenderly. Go, my dear, and 
| * embrace your father. My child! O Sed my child! 
tis perfectly overcame, bim. He careſſed Fanny 
nd ker child by turns, and prefied them te his bo- 
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om. Ves, my Lord, (continued Fanny) it is your : 
child, the fruit of our unhappy love.” I have brought 

him up to love you, that when he ſurvived me, he 

- might tell you of his unfortunate mother; for had 

you come a few days later; you would not have | 
ſeen me here. I ſhould have left a letter in his handg  . * 
and might have flattered myſelt. Here ſhe could 

proceed no further. Her ſwelling boſom would 1 

not give her utterance, and Whatley took her a- 

gaiu into his arms, Ah! teil me not of my crimes! T | 

am ſeverely puciihed for them, I feel it at my ſoul. C 

But ob, could I then reduce to ſuch a condition the 

moſt amiable, the moſt valuable of women ? may 

my deareſt life, may I be your influence of love 
aud tenderneſs, prevail on you to forgive my bar- 
barity, my treachery, my undeſerved treachery? 
then he ſpoke and wept upon her hand as he pre ſſed 
it to his mouth. I {hall not pretend to excuſe my- 
ſelf by telling you that Hard led me into this ſeene 

of villany. I would appear to you a criminal hs T 

.reelly-am, that I may owe every thing to your ge- 

_ -nerofity and your tenderneſi. Forgive me, forgive 
the man who ſhall eſteem it an honour to be your 
huſband, and that of a father to'this amiable child, 

| 3 it again to his heart. But where is your 
father, my father ? may I ſce him: he is in bed, an- 

ſwered Fanny, expiring with ſickneſs and ſoi row; 

for ſorrow has preyed upon him ſtill more than 
want: want, ſaid Whatley, O Ged, my heart will 
break; ah | worthy Windham, what a wretch-bave : 
- I been? yes, my poor Fanny, it is I who bave re- 
duced you to theſe extremities. And what is that 

I ſee ? the bread we live upon. The bread that is 

earned by our toil and ſteeped in our tears; it was 

2 coarſe brown loat. Whatley could ſcarce ſupport 

HhBimſelf at the fight; he raiſed bis hands to heaven, 


* 


„ 


— — —— . _ 
1 „* — treat cuter et 
— 


H - — . — 
at os we. <0: 


POET EY 


— —— — 
— — 


* r 2 9 
re 


SAVERS. TINLEY — + 4 
. i r r —— er 


5 

* 
3x 
*, 


1 
- 


= — = - — 
>, * * — 2 
= . N 
22 % 8 1 
— — 3 
. Aa 


”Y — 
* is 


—— Gt 


- 
wen OS > — 
72 — 


ants nes 
7 — 
8 


— 
—— 


8 . ** . 
S 3 = A 
——_—_ — — = 
ru” Ci” I ACA ea - 
er ee re eren * ” 
. . - 
* 


* 
/ N 


and in broken accents cried. What my dear, my 
virtuous creature, what this your food? while I, O 
my God! my God, I ſhall die. I canvot ſurvive 
"= ſe horrid thouzhis, Ah, my Lord, what charms. 


in this repentance for your Fanny. live, that ſhe may 
yet adore you; ſhe never ceaſed to love you, and 


embracing him, could ſhe hate you 2 yes, you ſhall 
be my wife, my ſovereign miſtroſs: Lendon haz 


been witneſs to my irregularities, it (baht behoid my 

reformation; I can never make my acknowledg- 
ments to you ſufficiently diſtinguiſned: yes, you 
ſhall be the wife of my heart: come, let in” ee 


myſelf at the feet of my worthy father. 


Fanny deſired him to wait till he had e e 


E him with hs arrival; {he feared that the: ſudden 
ſight of her Lord might be fatal to the languilbing 
os man: ſhe did not know how to teſtify her gra- 


titude td Windham ; Lord Whatley told her in a 


few words, all that the worthy man had done was 
to bring him back to a ſenſe of truth and honour. 
Fanny fle w to her father: my dear father, ſaid ſhe. 
take comfort, I have good news. to tell you, my 


lord Whatley is come; he acknowledges his faults :; 
and will he own you f, X h s wife'? Shall l have con- 


To lation before I die? yes, worthy Adams, cried 
his Lordſhip, runnin: to embrace the old man, you 
lee your daughter's huiband, your fon, who is 


com* to bewail his faults 1 in your boſom, and would 
g ve his fe to 6p ir them. Adams overcome 


Vith furpriſe and joy, could only utter, Ab, my 
Lord. The teais flowed: from bis eyes, he would 
have ot ap. and attempted at ſome expreſſions of 
reſp d&; lie ſtill, my father, ſaid Whitley, it is my 

duty to 40 you. honour ard reſpect, I have wed 
you, I have bettayed my faith and virtue, and Fan- 


ny. I am ready to make. . * every 
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Fung 1 TI alk pardon of you of yout WAR 


ter, of humanity itſelf, which I bave wounded © 


through the heart of the worthy Adams: Yes, you 


ſhall be my father, and your daughter ſfiall be my 


wife, the only miſtreſs of my ſoul. He thenzen- 


quired of Fanny concerning her mother; alas, re- 
plied thg old mas ſhe is no more. She adored her 


„ vis" Ah, I:ungerſtand you. This is my doing. 
wreiched and guilty Whatley; how, ſhall thou ex- 
piate thy crimes, ah, father! ab, Fapny. 


Situations like theſe, admit ot no adequate Je. 


ſcription, but the heart may ſcel, and the mind 
conceive hot the pen can never paint. 
Our poor cottager went to dinner, hom did * ; 
extreme indigence then pierce the ſoul of Whatley, 
ſcarce had they a ſufficiency. of that ccarſe bread, 


the very ſight of which ſtruck him with horror, 


. The-dying Adams was another, object that, might 
have ſmitten the heart of barbarity iiſelf. Every 
thing that appeared in this menſion cf miſery Vas 
2 degte er in the breaſt of this penitent Lord: but 


when 


is looks were fixed on that woman whom he 


| ant when he read in her pale countenance the 
cruel impreſſions of pain and poverty, and ſaw thoſe 


arms that were locked in with ſo much tenderneſs, 


faded and emaciated, Ke was torn with that remorſe 
_ thoſe torments of the ſoul which. are ten thouſand 
times more acute than. cternalwortire, . Every in- 


ſtant he cried with tears that bled from the heart, 


bpirtuous Fanny; to what milery have I reduced 


van, and is it poſſible at you can ſtill love me. 
Fanny en bracing him anſwered, yes, my Lord, You 
were always dearyto me, and you. ſhould have 
pierced me to the heart if you would bay permit- 
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II there is a ſcene in this world that can attract 
tte eye of the ſupreme being it is undoubtedly 
that of ſincere repentance, of pure and heneſt lave 


tne triumph of ſentiment and reaſon : 
Lord Whatley learnt that Fauny'e two ſiſters had 
not long ſurwved their mother, that her two bro- 
tbers obliged by their misfortues a leave their 
= | father's hoof», were in the ſervice of farmers,” that 
| The and her father after the death of the lergy- 
man their relation, being reduced to extreme indi- 
gence, tilled with their own hands a piece of ground 
*where they had built a kind of ſhed to live in, and 
that this had bcen ſcarcely ſufficierft for the ſup- 
port of their miſ-rable lives. Fanuy loved her Lord 
too much to affli& him with a detail of- fuch cir- 
_camſtances. He learnt them from Windham.” ' 
Wbatley removed Adams to his owa ſcat, where 
the old mau ſoon recovered his health. A very 
elegant apartmerit was prepared for Fanny, who a 
few days after their arrival drefſed in a magnificent 
uit, wag married to her Lord. Ir is needleſs to add 
chat Windham was one of the principal aſſiſfants 
on this feſtive oceaſion. Lord Whatley agrecably 
ſurpriſed Adams, by preſenting to him his two ſons 
dreſſed in a manner becoming their change of for- 
tune. I was willing, my dear father, ſaid he, to 
make all our family happy. | The brothers of Fan- 
muy caught to be mine, and it is my intention that 
- they hall partake of my happineſs, ths 


: - 


la the evensng when Whatley had diſmiſſed his 
WH attendants, he threw himſelf at the feet of Lady 
5 Hh " Whatley, and at laſt ſaid he ; my excellent Fanny, 
WE will you embrace your huſband, whoſe only ſtudy 
£1 will be to make you forfet your ſyuReripgs, . Will 
Ll you pardon all the injuries, all the wrongs I have 
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done you? My dear and adorable wife! Your: 


misfortunes have not robbed you of your beauty, 


it will bloom aſreſh when cheriſhed and watered by 


my tears. I fee the effact of my own conduct, ane 
you are more dear me. You have been my. _ 
victiw, you ſhall be my ſovereign, be all that is 


dear to me, with the lovely child that pleads. for 
it's father's pardon, Let it not plead in vain, ' my 


dear Fanny. She could anly anſwer With tears of = 


plea ſure, the ſtrong; though inarticulate etprefſions 


of the ſoul, and overpowered by the intoxicating 


tenderneſs, ſhe ſunk into his arms. O charms in- 


expreſſible of pure and tender attachments! plea- 


ſureiibf love! what are you without thoſe of virtue. 


Windham was about to take leave of Whatley; 


What fir;faid his Lordſhip, will you refuſe to reap 


the fruits of your labour! and what ſcenes can 5 


find more in tere ſting than theſe? You united two 
hearts, my dear friend that know bow tobe grate- 


ful for favours you have done to them. Enjoy the 
eee the effects of your kindueſs. 


u have reſtored me to virtue, to Fanny, and to 
happineſs; but can that happineſs be perfect, if you 


have not the pleafures of friendſhip to thoſe of love? 


Wind ham embraced his friend with thoſe tears that 
ſpring from the heart. Well. my dear children, I 
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accept your offer, It will be ſome conſolatien tro | | 


my old age to- find that there are yet on earth ſen- 
fible and virtuous ſouls. +. 
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They romove to London, where Fanny proved 
berſelf the moſt amiable of women, She was a | 
model for thoſe wdo had long ſhone in the circle 
olf diſtinguiſhed life, and thewed by her beauty and 
deportment, that the virtues and graces are the 


natives of villages rather than cities. She went 
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e vin the poor N . Whatley ad bs 
Windham found her. There the ſeemed te find 
ber virtues ſtrengthened. her principles improved. 
eee poverty call us back: to that modeſty, 
aul that ſubdued frame cf mind; which are the 
ſuppo xt of vittuee. Nin 

Whauley defpiled; Uiboitoured;, LT, by 
his marriage with Lord! Ravenſtone's daughter, 
was ⸗indebted in ſome meaſute, for a ſecond ixiſt- 
 enceits:the daughter of: the farmea, © Led by the 
tender influence of chaſte love, he returned to 
the dyties of a man, a citizen, ande ſubjcct : he. 
entered once more into the ferviee he B44 quiited,, 

_ diſtinguiſhed himſelf, «nd obtained the moſt bo. 
rern appoint ent? 

Lord Darnton himſelf mne akind, of. public a 
Belaction to Adams and Fanny: he declaaed What- 
2 his heir, and died in the arms of his niece, 
leaven, as a lecompence to Adam, prolonged: 
- his life to an advanced and bappy age 3 and Fanny. 
Had ſeveral children; the geliebt and derasaet. of 

' theirfambly and har. dete e * HI: 0 K 
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